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BEN tbey tuck a nlnety-nl- aW tmi dsns Into a francbla
CM I ' I tbey mean It's forever, don'tLJJ thejT' Joe wanted to know.

"Forever, to all Intent and pur-
poses!" antd Garry.

Joe' cbest aank and rose fca a kmc
king breath.

"I fa no word to trifle with," be can
Booed at laat "If yo loae It'll be a
considerable drouth."

"Cut!" Invited Gerry, and they start-e-d

to play.
That other night Oarry's atack of

chip bad laated far lunger than they
did on (lila aerond occasion. A half
kour later, when be roae to go to bed,
bla ntnety-nln- e year promts of abstl-nea- r

waa piled symmetrically before
Fat Joe. Dot bla good night waa gay.
For a time after bla departure Joe eyed
Steve aide wine.

"Ilom-m-m,'- " be cleared bla throat
Tlom-m-m- t And I waa expectlo' you
to turn op any boar of the laat twenty-fou- r

with a request that I come and
kelp bring borne tbe remalna. Ton
must bo quite a ailver tongued r,

aren't yon, Steve?"
Stephen O'Mara waa allent over the

paper wblrh Joe had banded him ear-
lier la tbe evening, and the lack of any
offer on bla part to go Into details dM
mot trouble bla questioner. Fat Joe aat
and bobbed bla bead over what would
never cease to be a miracle In bla eye.

"And be'U atlrk this time," bo vented
bla wonder aloud. "He" aurely going
to at War Then be amUed widely.
"And I reckon you'll bave to admit
that I bandied tbe email part that
came my way with eaae and dispatch
wbea 1 tell you that be dIJn't catch so
much aa one lonesome pair all tbe time
I waa dealing. I'm ashamed of my-

self. I bavent seen each a mean,
crooked game of atud dealt since I
cam east!"

Garry waa very quiet tbe next morn-
ing when be and 8teve went back to
their work; before noon came bla

bad become very apparent to
tbe man be waa assisting. But neither
hie alienee anr bla nervouaneea any
longer worried Steve. Instead tbe latter
let himself emtio over both those out-
ward evidence of Inward panic, when-
ever bla thoughts were on Garry at all
For tbe latter dltB-Wn- aa tbe day
aged became - a flushed and warm
cheeked thing, until at 4 la tbe after-aoo- n

Steve could no longer withhold
ah auggasUoa for which, wordlessly,
Garry waa aaklng.

"Joe waa mure than half right," be
remarked, on eye to bla level, "In
spite of the fart that wo refused to
take him aerloasly. We can't let those
people coma In and find everything
to hopelessly uncomfortable, so per-kap- e

you'd better run ahead now,
Osrry, and ae what be baa accom-
plished. I don't want to leave this
epot myeelf until I bare some figures
upon wblcb I know I can rely. But
you might run ahead. If yoo wUL I'll
be along later."

It waa coached la th form of a re-
quest, but Garry's fac flamed. B
went, albeit a bit reluctantly. And he
Mopped mor than a few times in bla
dlmb from the edge of the timber to
the door of Bteve' aback. Out one
he had passed over the threshold to
And that unrecognizably trim room
empty, bis fac grew heavy with dis-
appointment He waa on tbe point
of going back outside to ecan tbe bowl
of the valley when a tall, abort skirted

S?. figure, enveloped In a voluminous
apron which Fat Joe In a moment of
mistaken seal bad once provided for
the cook boy, flashed through tbe pas-
sageway from tbe kitchen annex and
barely xutaeed catapulting Into his
arms. Miriam Burrell, pink faced
from the beat of the roaring wood
atove and smudged with flour on fore-bea-d

aud cheek, lifted ber apron and
awung It like a flag of victory.

"I've found It" abe sang triumphant-
ly. "I've found out what waa the mat-
ter! I'd Just forgotten the baking pow-
der, tbat was all! Next time"

Tbeu ah recognised him. With out-

stretched band still clutching tb
edge of her apron, a he atood, almond
ye widening, and scanned him from

need to foot Even Steve, who bad
been with bla every moment, bad
noticed tbe bo'ir to hour change that
had been taking place In Carry's ap-
pearance. To tbe girl who bad not
aeea him for weeks, that flushed, self
conscious man waa a different Garry
than abe bad never known before.
Hungrily bar gaae went from open
shirt to csked boots, from steady
bands to clear aye which mad her
own eyes shy. And then Miriam Bur-rn- ,

cool and poised Miriam, did what
ntany another maid In a checkered
apron baa don la similar situations.
Sb lifted that atUf gingham to bid
her unutterable happiness. Bat be-

fore be could apeak she found her
voice, nor waa U very steady at that

I thought yoa were that party of
Idler come back." aha hesitated. "Bow
--rtww tanned yon ars boconilp tvfl" U

I tboughr they onT rcanTTefT yod
how glad I am to see yoa o so well
I'm making blacalta for supper tbat
Is, I've Just been practicing until now
It seamed aa though I'd forgotten some-
thing that waa necessary to tbe recipe,
because they were flatter after tbey
were rooked tbaa when I put them In
tbe oven. And moot marvetousty heavy
toot But It was Juat the baking pow-
der, tbat waa alt Do yoa do yoa
think you'd car to help 7"

Steve wis very 1st In returning to
camp tbat night Throughout the rest
of the afternoon be set himself a pace
knee deep In alushy mud which Garry
could not bave maintained. But when
be paused there In tbe dark where be
always stopped for a moment and a tu-

mult of voice swept down to meet him
be forgot bis fatigue. He had lifted
bis battered bat from bis bead, striving
to distinguish a single note In all that
treble of girlish laughter, when, framed
suddenly against the background of
light within, be saw a 'lender silhou-
ette take op IU station In tbe door
frame. Barbara wis still peering out
across tb darkness when be elm up
to hen.

"We've been waiting dinner for yon
for almost an hour," she rebuked him
la place of what might bave been a
commonplace greeting. "We've been
waiting In tbe face of Mr. Morgan' In-

sistence that It was practically use-
less. B baa been telling ua that when
a man ber In the bills falls to turn up
for a meal you never bother to look for
htm. Ton know that tbe worst baa
happened."

Over ber bead the first eye tbat
Steve encountered tbat evening were
those of Archibald Wlckersbam. While
ehaklng bsnds with tbe girl be bowed
In grave welcome to the tall Ileum In

"Oh, I sent tell yoo hew glad I am to
eae yeul"

leather puttee and whipcord riding
breeches, and Wtckerenam from the
far aide of the room bowed back In
equal gravity. Then Caleb Hunter
grasped Steve's elbow and spun him
around toward the light and peered at
him accusingly. Barbara bad not no-

ticed until then bow tired Steve looked.
"Before the otners get to talking."

said Caleb, "before tbe tide grow too
strong for my weak voice, young man,
I want to deliver a message. Miss Sa.
rah want It explicitly understood that
unless yoa stop In to say hello on your
next trip down sb herself will take
tbe trail up ber. And lest that ulti-
matum sound too little threatening I
might add tbat when Mlaa Sarah takes
the trail ah never travel with lea
than alx trunks."

Caleb clung so tightly to hi arm
tbat It brought a ting of color to
Steve's cheek. It waa minutes before
he could get away to change bla wet
clothe, and In that minute or two ho
could not help but contrast, grimly, hi
own mod bee pattered attire with tbat
of Archie Wlckersbam. The tired blue
circle beneath bla eye war even
mor noticeable when be returnd, to
be ushered with much ceremony by Fat
Joe to tbe bead of the table.

It waa an utterly Irresponsible gath-
ering that leaned over the red table-
cloth that night an oddly assorted
group which from tbe very first Joe
realized waa not at all to Wlckersham's
liking. Dexter Allison himself, fairly
radiating good will, aat at tb foot of
the table, with bis son-in-la- to be on
one aide and Barbara'a little ma Id, Ce-

cils, on tbe other. And between Cectle
and Barbara, who aat opposite Garry
aud Miriam, Fat Joe leaned both el-

bows upon tbe table edse and monopo-
lized tbe conversation. The seating ar-
rangement waa Joe'a; It waa bis party.
And tbe absolute Inattention to detail,
tbe large Indifference to veracity wblcb
bla discourse disclosed before that
noisy supper waa over, grew to be an
astonishing thing. Ill flights of fancy
left Steve aghast In more than one In-

stance; they even forced a stiff smile
to lip, and that la say-
ing much for Joe' success aa aa enter
talner, for In the bearing of thus two
men toward each other there had been
evident from the first a chill antipathy
which amounted actually to armed
truce. And th color In Miriam' cheeks,
whenever bla gaae strayed to that aid
of the table, helped Steve to forget
temporarily, much tbat be found not
pleasant to recall at ell

For Miriam's tongue was no lea
than waa Joe's. Her mood

was so mercurial that she drew time
and again th eye of all at th table.
Sb chattered with aa abandon that
scandalised Barbara; broke In aud In-

terrupted every argument with hoy-denl-

trlvislltles. In on breath, to
appeal to Garry th next for refuta-
tion. And Garry, th light tougued and
quick wltud. aat almost dumb of Up
before ber happy garrulity. But bla
eye never left her; they spok hi
(fcougbU.Bloud. Tb- - oulck )ift and

droop" of EeT eyelldsTtnTXrllllsnry-- of

her Up, mad Mlrlam'a fac a living
thing of happiness mad Barbara'a si-

lence seem even mor profound. For
tb latter withdrawal from th hilar-
ity, dominated half tb time by her
father's booming bass, wa Dearly a
complete a tbat of Wlckenhem him-
self.

Just one, shortly before tbey with-
drew for tb night Steve caught a
gleam of mischief In the dark eye she
turned toward him. She roae tbe next
moment and atarted (lowly around tb
room, poking demurely Into corner
and closeted nooks. Every eye wa
following ber when she Anally found
tbe thing for which she waa aesrchlng.
She drew a red felt, yellow mottoed
cushion from beneath tbe deer bide
covering a chair end held It op ao tbat
all might read. "What I Horn With-
out Father?" It ran, and when tbe
Joy tbat stormed through tbe roots
made It sure that tb exhibition needed

do interpreter Fat Jo turned and hid
his face. Miriam roe languidly and
Joined tbe other girl In an examination
of bla handiwork. Smooth fac tinted
by th firelight copper balr almost dis-
heveled In Its disarray, she was an ex-

quisitely lovely thing. In ber alto vole
she expressed her opinion.

"It's aa entirely new stitch to me,
Bob," ah averred. "I don't think I
hav ever before seen Just this method
employed." And she turned to Stephen
O'Mara. "Do you suppose, Mr. O'Mara."
she asked, "tbat I might learn It from
tbe one who did this work for you?
It'a rather" and ber head tilted to on
side "It's rather a pretty thing."

Again they succumbed to mirth, and
then Joe rose, bristling, and went for-
ward much aa a gamecock might atep
out to do battle, no took the cushion
from tbe bands of tb girl, who no"
longer had strength enough oven to
bold It

"If yon are aiming to do any sewing
around this camp," h stated, "yoa can
start In sewing on buttons. This kind
of work Is entirely too nerve wearing
for amateurs."

tie carried the cushion across tb
room and placed It not where It had
been bidden by tbe deer bide, but In
colorful prominence against tbe back
of tbe chair. Long after be had cross,
ed with Steve and Garry to their tent
be continued to explode with soft
chuckles.

"I never did say," b defended him-
self, "that tbat sentiment was strictly
appropriate. I always stated that it
waa tbe best I could. And as for my
technique well, either of yoa guy try
It some time. Ton Just take a needle-
ful of that yellow wonted and atari
tracking across a couple of yard of
red and pathless desert and see where
yon come out I know, because I'v
don It I'm a pioneer. But If I aver
tackle another Job like tbat lt'a going
to be a crsiy quilt"

And Joe considered In spite of tb
din which answered him that hi chak-leng-

wss ample.
It waa fully an hour after Fat Jo

and Garry bad rolled themselves np In
their blanket when Steve, who had
elected to ait up for one last pipe even
though his body wss aching with fa-

tigue, beard behind him tbe approach
of ber footstep. Outside at tbe top
of the rise aouis fifty yards In front
of tbe tent be bad seated himself on
a log, chin buried In one palm and
eye vacantly steady before him. But
even before he turned, before bo rose
lowly to his feet bo knew who waa

coming, knew and retUsed tbat ah
should not hav come. Wraped In a
long heavy coat face half bidden by
the upturned collar, bare of head, Bar-

bara came quietly down to where h
waited. And without word of greeting
on the part of either of them they sat
dowa together, facing tbe silvered
bowl of the valley.

Time passed before Barbara opened
ber lip for a long, quivering intak
of breath.

"I never dreamed It could be so big,"
she murmured in awe. "And then to
think tbat some day within a few
months In reality engines will go
screeching their signals across this
very place. It doesn't seem possible;
It seems almost a abame to spoil It
too."

"I've felt that way about It often,"
Steve answered, almost dully. "I Ilk
It better myself as It is. It doe ap-

pear to be a long way ahead, doesn't It
that day of completion which yoa

I never dreamed It eeuld be ee big."

cover In the screech of th whistle?
Only today when w wer scrambling
about down there In th alders It took
nearly all th Imagination 1 possessed
to see two streak of atel where there
1 nothing but thicket now. But aa
for th bigness of It" b laughed dep.
lecatlngly "it Isn't ao very big. you
know. It' Just a a mean sort of prop-
osition."

"To me," Barbara said "to mo It la
colossal I Why, I thought tb work at
Morrison mod complicated and tan-gla- d

enough, but there there isn't even
a beginning, of aa ending her. Then

THI CITIZEN Pag Thre

dotnTnf Bui "w6iraaorwaT -
Sb pointed out across th valley to-

ward a moundlike outline yellow under
tb moon; pointed Into th north and
aaked another question.

"la that part of tbe embankment?"
tb wanted to know. "I tbat th di
rection In wblfh Mr. Wickers ham's
timber Ilea?"

The man nodded.
"Jost a few miles np through tbat

notch." be told ber. "That's tbe end
of the rail bed which we have been
bolldlng along tbe river edge."

Her next words made him start and
then try to cover that moment with a
readjustment of bis long body.

"I'm going op there tomorrow. Mr.
Wlckersbam has aaked me to ride with
him In tbe morning." She waited a
moment or two. "That that' why I
came out her tonight Ws'll be going
back to town th next day or two, and
I wanted to hav a chance to bid yon
goodby before I left Morrison for tb
winter."

Bo bad known that sb would not
be likely to remain In tb hills much
longer. B had realised tbat each day
which be checked off, always hopeful
tbat th next might open the way for
blm to see ber again, was steadily
bringing nearer the date of ber de-

parture. But be bad not let himself
think tbat It would come ao aoon.
There was no doubt this time about
tbe heaviness of bis vole.

"1 see." be said. "I see."
There came a long silence. Rising

out of It Barbara'a voice Bounded very,
very little.

"I've never known a aky In which
tbe stars were ao thick. They're
they're like a field of buttercup. And
hav yoa ever seen such an Irrepressl-bl- y

bappy creature a Miriam was to-

night? Sh was radiant positively
shameless. Did you know that Garry
knows"
"I told blm myself." said Steve sun-pl-

Tbe girl faced aroujd In her sur-
prise.

"Your
"Most certainly. Why not?" His

vole was not quit so unenthuslasttc
now. "It's one of th few unmistak-
able opportunities I'v ever bad to
make two people permanently aa bap-
py as Miriam was tonight I'd feel
guilty all my life If I didn't help all I
could, knowing bow bappy I am going
to be myself."

Thus did he work around, quit with-
out abruptness, to a renewal of that
discussion which she had thought to
close weeks before.

"Are you trying to Infer that I am
to be a part of that happiness?" she
asked none too promisingly.

"You ought to know. I said 'all my
life.' "

And there suddenly Barbara laughed.
"I suppose now they'll marry and

live happily ever after!" ahe exclaim-
ed, with an attempt at airiness.

"Moat certainly." asserted Steve, al-

though ber mirth pusxled blm. "Why
la It funny to your

"It Isn't but yes. It la too, new
tbat lt'a no longer a thug on need
worry about Tbat'a alway th trou-
ble with ejnotlons which sre too In-

tense. They're either very sad to con-
template or very, very absurd. And
tbey will persist In exchanging faces,
to the confusion of tbe onlooker. Gar-
ry was so dangerously In love wltk
Mary Grave, yoa see."

"H wa In love with an Idea." tbe
man contradicted flatly. "Be waa In
love with Juat that And It la not aaf
for any man to live alone with an ab-

stract conception of anything. Be'a
bound sooner or later to lose his grip
on tangible things If he doe. Be'
likely to start destroying property to
further the cauae of labor or liable to
turn to ahootlng men who were born
to Jobs I'm certain some of them never
wanted kings and that sort, 1 mean
figuring on solving th social problems
of men and women who must solve
that problem themselves. Perfection
la a line thing to anticipate; expecta-
tions of It are dangerous. And women
aren't made tbat way."

"Nor Ber voice slid coolly upward.
"No," bo told ber and smiled with

tbat serenity she had come to know ao
welL "Not even you, though I sup-
pose I'd about annihilate any one els
If he ever hinted at It" B chose to
b didactic In ton. "No, you're not
perfect You've too much Intelligence
for that Why, right now you're fight-
ing with your brain against tbe dic-

tate or your heart, and if you were
above mortal error In Judgment you'd
know that yoa are waailng your time."

"Your opinion has the merit of sin-

cerity," she said, "although, looking
back upon a a certain day, I can't
help but wonder whether yoa haven't
been guilty of mouthing pretty noth-

ings for my poor ears."
' "Tbat provea my point right now."

Be was Imperturbable. "You're beg-

ging tbe question to gala"
"You said" abe flaahed and tbeu

grew red.
"I said I'd let you ask no pardon of

me. I ssid I'd let myself And no flaw
In you. But bow does tbat embarrass
my present argument? Flaw leas inf-
ection would be a mighty difficult
thing to live with day In aud day out
Living with a woman wbu never wade
a tunttake could bave up apieal for
me. She'd always be euipuasUlug my
own abortcowiuga. You bVcowe con-

sistent aud you'll catch m yawning
om day; (row logical and you'll al-

most acar me off I Why, you're a
girl!"

Ber laughter wa Ilk a bell on tbe
till air.
"And yon yoa still alt there and In

slat that perfection has no attraction
for yoa? When you've Just described
without knowing It tbe tbe sort of
girl you think la perfect"

Bla Up curled In a way to quicker
any womaa'a pulse.

"You hav m beaten." be laughed
Ilia eyes, dark aa wa tb shadow upo.
hi facjk mad, her. breath uuataadj

T would like to watch? yon play poker
with Fat Joe. Your gam would put-al- e

blm mor thsn a little. Tea, you've
surely left me without a leg on which
to bobble off, because It would be
mall spirited In me, wouldn't It If I

were to tell yoa that yoa are the ex-

ception that makes my general rule
hold sound? I wouldn't, however, pre-crl-b

such a degree of perfection for
any other man a daily diet It would
prove bis destruction."

"Your own superiority, of course,
rendering yon Immune?"

"Maybe." At leant whether she knew
it or not the loved bla serenity. "Ma-
ybeand maybe I'm an exception too."

Be aat very stllL Sb bad turned
away one more.

"You'll be back again In tb spring?"
be asked with that gentleness b saved
for ber alone.

"I bone I think so." Tbe Rmsllness
of ber voice angered ber. She feigned
a abort, carefree laugh. "Unless I am
too busy. Getting married seems to
become more and mor complicated

problem of proper costuming, doesn't
It with every passing season?"

She couldn't nave told why she said
It Sb waa trying to think of some-
thing else to say whlcb would be kind-
er by far. And then, half lifting ber,
he bad swung ber around to him. For
a moment be held ber, face close to
tbat small, frightened face buried In
Its deep collar, while she struggled
uselessly against those hard arms,
which tried not to hurt ber. Her Up
continued to rebel long after ber eye
bad closed long after body and brain
were quiescent

"Yoa mustn't r sh gasped. "Oh, I
can't let yoo th moon we we're
sure to b seen!"

Bla Up on hen silenced that last
Incoherent resistance. 8b aat, wavy
brown bead bowed, when he had aet
ber free.

"I wa going to ask yoa not to for-
get!" There was no weariness now In
his voice. "I bad planned to ask yon
Jost that a little ago, and It would
bave been a weak and useless request
wouldn't It? Any man who has to beg
to b remembered is not tbe sort to re-

main long In any woman's brain. So
I nave taught you to remember in-

stead. You aren't going to forget ever
now! You're coming back In tbe
spring, and you're coming to stay!
And now I'm telling yoa goodby. It'a
time you wen asleep."

Be helped ber to ber feet Together
tbey turned and Archibald Wlcker-
sbam, tall to gauntness In tb moon-
light was coming across toward them
from the direction of tbe cabin. The
girl's slim body stiffened, but Steve
saw ber chin come up. Bla own body
grew laxler still It seemed In length
and limb.

Wlckersham's approaching stepa
wen crisply precise. Be stopped an
arm'a length in front of them, and bis
words wen an echo of thst last sen-

tence of Steve's.
"It'a time yoa retired," be said. Ig-

noring tb other man's presence entire-
ly. "If cold, and yoa hav long,
hard rid ahead of yoa tomorrow."
- For a barely perceptible moment
with tbe eye of both men upon ber,
Barbara kept her place. Neither of
them aaw that ber teeth were tightly
cloeed over one full Up: neither knew
that ahe bad closed ber eye disxlly
for an Instant And then without a
word abe put her hand upon the arm
which Wtckenham offered ber. But
Steve, on tbe other side, walked with
ber tbat night as far aa tbe door of
tbe storehouse shack. Miriam herself
opened the door and snatched Barbara
within and then laughed with her con-

summate Impudence Into both men's
face.

"G'lang wid ye's now." sb Aung at
them, "an' quit dlsturbln' dadnt folks
thst likes to sleep o nights!"

Sb slimmed the door upon them.
Tbey stood then a second or two,

Wlckenham an Inch or more taller
and baches narrower In shoulder and
girth of chest Perfunctorily tbey nod-

ded each to tbe other and wheeled si-

lently upon tbelr heels.
It wss tbe next evening when Bar-

bara the bouae beyond the
hedge. There waa a streak of light
running out across tb floor of tb dun

Yeu mustn't!" she gssped. "Oh, I

ssn't let yeu he moon m we're
sure te be seen I"

hall from within, and the girl lingered
on her hurried way to bar own room to
bid bar father good night But sh
found Wlckenham alone when ah
pushed wider tb door. Tb llgbt wa
babind him, and sb could aot see how
distorted waa bis fac. yet ' ah paus-

ed on tb threshold and a thin and
PMPtf Pt i riT crinkled har nostril 0

sensed somebowTlBsTbTlaJ noT Ms
long slon a.

"Father gon to bed?" the called.
"Well, tbat' wis. You'd better com,
too; it's time yoa wen asleep."

She did not remember Just then that
other night when be bad addressed
those sams word to ber. Sh only
knew that bis feature becam tuffus-

ed with purple even before ebe bad d.

And then she reellzed quickly
that It was alcohol she smelled; knew,
too, that U was not Wlckershsm wbo
bad been drinking, even though Wlck-
enham bad trouble with his tongue.
And while ahe waited, pusxled and
frowning, tbe man gave up an attempt
t his usual nicety of phrase and blurt-

ed out all that which had been many
lavs hidden behind bis Impassivity.

"W baveu't yet set a certain dat
for our marriage. Barbara." Ills voice
was strMned. "Don't yoo think It la
ilrh tlm we did?"

The grl colored. It wss. at least,
very utfii ted.

"Why. no. we haven't" she admitted.
"But w can If yoa wish X Bave yoa
thought of a day you'd prefer?"

"I have," be stated. "Would the Ant
day of May be too early for yon?"

Often afterward she wondered at
ber humility of that night for what-
ever tbe quick thought might have
been which made her reach out on
band to touch tb door frame beside
ber ber words were merely mild.

"It Is. rather, But I think I can man-
age It If It will please you."

Wlckersbam bad come to bis feet,
but be would not turn so thst she might
see bis face. Be spoke with eyes

verted.
"It would," be answered with an ef-

fort, "and and In tbe Interim I am

he Understood at Last Hew Musk
Wieksrsham Hsd Been,

going to be very aura now tbat no
thoughtlessness of yours will be derog-
atory either to my profound respect
for you or your own respect for your-
self."

Tbe small band closed then until It
waa clutching whitely tb woodwork
beneath it She understood at laat how
much Wkkersham had seen; sb waa
never to understand entirely her mood
of that moment for bad abe waited
ahe would bave left him with finger
rlnglesa. Instead, sh wheeled with-
out a word and climbed, whit lipped,
upstairs.

(To be Continued)

Th Industrieue
Busy, busy little bea.
Work sll day Industriously,
Gathering honey drop by drop
From each nodding clover top.

Ooldsn beams of sunny light
Gladly kits you In your nightl
Qolden trsaaur store for ms
gunny, sunny little be.

A Fort In the Send.
Down near the beach at Southamp-

ton, N. YH Uvea little Charlie Smith.
Then with bla playmate be spends
many pleasant hours. Her yoa a
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blm behind bla sand fort looking
through a port made of a discarded
life buoy, probably thrown away from
a yacht Be 1 In deep earnest, aa bla
broomstick gun clearly prove.

Woman's Method.
"Mr. Floorwalker, I wish yoa would

give m a clerk who csa show m
what I want"

"And what do yoa want, madam V
"Bow do I know until I hav look-

ed ?" Houston Post

Bound travala through dry air ai
the rat of sixty feet a second, tbxoagh
watsr at 240 fast a second and la atl
wlr at IT 130 feet a second.


